RAK E's 


THE 


PROGRESS: 


x ON, THE 
TE MPL AR Ss Exit. 


In TEN CANTOS, 


in Hudibraſtick Verſe. 


CONTAINING 


I. His coming out the Weſt of Eng- 
land, being put under the Care of 
his Uncle, W- uſtice. 

II. His Learning at Veſtminſter- 
School; and his creeping to Bed 
with the Maid, for fear of the 
Spirits. 

III. His going to Brazen Noſe Col- | 
lege at Oxford; being expell'd 
for his Debaucheries ; and Re- 
turn into the Country; with his 
Whoring, Roaring, Ranting, 
Swearing, Fighting, &c. 

IV. His coming again to London ; 
falling among Pettifoggers, and 
Solicitors; and the Diſputes a- 
mong his Friends, whether he 
ſhould be a Prieſt, a Lawyer, or | 
a Phyſician, 
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The whole interſperſed with innecent Mirth, good Merals, and tos much* * «, 


V. His following all three ſucceſ- 
fively ; and his vaſt Improvement 
in each Faculty, eſpecially that 
of a Cuſhion-thumper. 

VI. His Natural Philoſophy; o- 
ther natural Parts, and natural 
Impudence. | 

VII. His Converſation with old 
Bawds, young Whores, and Town 
Sharpers. 

VIII. His ruining his Reputation, 
Eſtate, and Conſtitution. 

IX. His Pains, and Repentance; 
Sickneſs without Pity, and Mi- 

' ſery without Mercy. Ws 

X. His Death by a Halter; Buri 
by a Dunghil; and Funeral Ser- 
mon by a converted Rake of 
Covent -Garden. 
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| The vaſt ideas of his brain: 
With ſuch rapidity they flow'd, | 
And ſtretch'd the place of their abode, 
As made the man above a load ; 
For *tis obſerv'd, the over-wiſe 
Have noddles of a monſtrous ſize. 


B His 
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His coach and belly made a pother, 
As one was made to hold the t'other; 
Which ſhould be carried, which ſhould carry; 
But by advice of footman Harry, 

The coach was metamorphos'd ſo, 

*I would hold his head and body too: 
His ſheep and oxen, ſons and daughters, 
Who ſtar'd, and run, and eat like Tartars, 
Were wild for want of education; 

Dick was moſt poliſh'd, moſt in faſhion ; 
Dick was the fav'rite of his dad; 

Dick was his mother's only lad; 

Dick was deſign'd for ſomething great; 
For Dick muſt have the whole eſtate : 
Dick wore a hat with filver lace ; 

Red tops of ſhoes did Dicky grace: 
And Maſter Richard wore a chit- 
Terlin, and ruffles like a cit : 

And Dicky being thus equip'd, 

Art home, or ſchool, nor beat, or whip'd ; 
He grew as rampant, and unlucky, 


With Nau, and Doll, and Kate and Sułkey, 


As 


LAS 


As fatten'd colt, deſign'd to be 

A ſumpter nag for quality. 

Dick's roguiſh tricks, and hoyiſh pranks, 
In daddy's noddle ſtood in ranks; 
That when a viſitor or two, 

To aſk ſquire Roger how doit do, 

And drink a cup of ale ſhould come, 
This was aſſuredly their doom, 

There's my boy Dick, the ſaddeſt cur 
That e'er you heard of, Hark'e, ſur, 
PII tell you what, he does ſuch things, 
The country round of Dickey rings: 
Laſt week he overturn'd a barrow, 
And turn'd, then drew away a harrow, 


And had you ſeen him you would laugh, 


Ha, ha 


it was old Dabſon's calf, 


Dick ſaw it drinking in the pond, 


(Of ſuch a boy who'd not be fond) 

He takes of pepper ground a handful, 
( never ſaw a thing ſo manful) 

He lifts the tail up, by my ſoul, 

And claps it in his ſh g hole; 
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The Calf ſo danc'd, and kick'd, and flew, 
It made me laugh till I did ſpew. 
His mother too, I thought ſhe'd died, 
She laugh'd ſo heartily ſhe cry'd : 
Now what can I do that's amiſs, 
For fuch a witty boy as this ? 
Adviſe me, Friends; come, neighbour drink 
ye, 
Will he not be a Biſ—p think ye? 
Or elle a judge, or elſe a mayor, 
Or elſe perhaps he'll be a player; 
For t'other night he got a cown, 
He borrow'd of a wench in town, 
And frighten'd us, we could not bear it, 
For why, we thought he was a ſpirit. 


Tir'd with ſquire Richard's wit, a friend 
Advis'd, he would to London ſend 
The boy, as ſuiting his deſerts, 
Jo be brought up with men of parts; 
The wag ſaid this, becauſc he ſick was, 
Ot ſuch a filly plague as Dick was, 


And 
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And thought if ever he was once hence, 
We ſhould not hear and ſee his nonſenſe; 
Tho' this advice was thought for good; 
Mankind, alas! is fleſh and blood, 

And thinks with many an aking heart, 
How. can I with my idol part. 

The father ſigh'd, the mother cry'd, 

But Dick mult not his talent hide; 

He's too much wit, why ſhould we baulk 
The boy amongſt the country folk. 

At laſt, with many a ſtruggle and pain, 
With folly indulgent, folly vain, 

O' ercame the other. Dick was call'd 
From cart he in the yard had haul'd, 
And afk 'd, if he had rather ſtay 

With mamma, and his n'own dadda, 

Or go and be brought up in London, 
Where all are quickly done or undone. 


Dick never ſtay'd to heſitate, 
Or think a while, or ſcratch his pate, 


3 ] 
But anſwer'd, auy, to London, any; 
They eat no bread of wheat and rye, 
But as our ſteward ſays, as white 
As any curd and there all night 
And there the coaches rattle, and there 
Is Surherik and Bartledom fair, 
And there's Poll's church, and there's the Thames, 
And there isl forget their names; 
A thouſand things our Tom has ſeen, 
And there's the king and there's the queen; 


Do let me go when coach or waggon 
Goes from the Bell, or from the Dragon. 


Bleſs me, ſaid old ſquire Roger, hear 
The boy talks as if he'd been there. 
Boy, thou ſhalt go, thy uncle's care 
Will make thee fit to be my heir; 
He'll teach thee law, and every thing, 
And make thee fit to be a king. 


Only take care, Dick mind yourſelf, 


Tour uncle is a ſtingy elf, 


At 
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At dinner eat while you can ſtuff, 

There ſupper ſeldom is enough. 

This ſaid, a luſty Cake was made, 
Againſt Dick was to town convey'd; 
And all his uncles, aunts, and gouſins, 
Flock'd in to take their leave by dozens; 
Whilſt Dick cut capers overjoy'd, 

And laugh'd when all the boobies cry'd. 


SOROS OSS MM. M NN. CE NN 
CANTO I. 


ICKY, when's uncle did approach 
To meet him, was without the coach, 
Driving with Jehu, in the box, 
Calling upon the plague and pox : 
His uncle chid him; Dicky bluſh'd; 
And both in tears together guſh'd. 


Ihe old one then, read Dick a leſſon ; 
While Dick was thinking what a meſs on 


The 
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The fire might be, in pot or kettle, 


For hunger ſtung him like a nettle. 


Nuncle, ſaid Dick, you talk ſo fine, 
And much——when do you dine? 
O fie ! my couſin, you mult be 


A man of learning, and like me, 


You muſt employ your time in ſtudy, 
Victuals will make you dull and muddy: 


However, Dicky, never fear, 


You ſhall have neceſſary chear. 
Dick look'd at this a little dull, 
And ſaid, I love my belly full, 
And always had it, or our Kate 
Has feltit on her arſe, or pate. 


To break Dick of his rural ſports, 


His uncle ſhew'd him inns of courts ; 


Bid him obſerve how grave, and wile, 
They look'd, and with what piercing eyes 
They view'd each client, as to ſay, 
Thy Autumn, friend, muſt be my May. 


He 
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He would have talk'd more learn'd and deep, 
But Dicky ſeem'd inclin'd to ſleep; 
He therefore found the only way, 
Was to to indulge the rogue at play; 


Then ſent him to the learned ſchool 
Of Weſtminſter, to cure a fool. 


This done, the lad was well content, 
And quickly in his element; 
In roguery he ſoon refin'd, 
The ſaddeſt dog he's not behind. 


Dick ſcarce had been to ſchool a week, 
Before he put the girls to th? ſqueak; 
And Dick to know ſeem'd very intent 
How high the clocs o'th* ſtockins went; 
And then advanc'd to feel, or ſee 
The garter's, o'er or under knee: 
This made the young dog's chaps to water, 
Like ſpaniel o'er forbidden platter; 
And fain he would advanc'd much further, 
But fear'd the girls would cry out, murder. 
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Dick told his mind to to Peter Shy, 
A comical unlucky boy, 
And Peter promis'd to affiſt . 


Him with a morſel for his fiſt, 
And ſo forth, if he lik'd the ware, 


But to be ſecret he muſt ſwear; 
Dic made no bones of that, he ſwore 


(The eager boy would have a whore) 

And ſoon his brother, Peter Sly, 

Found him a girl that Was not coy; 

And Dick thought then *rwas in his power 
To ride at twenty miles an hour. 


The girl with whom our Dick was merry, 
Liv'd at Mill Band, near Horſes-Ferry ; 
Known by the name of Little Teazer, 
Ere dumpling-headed Drc& did ſqueeze her; 
But when ſhe had the country ſquire, 

Her title rais'd a little higher, 


Twas madamy and the am'rous boy: 
All his inventions did employ, 
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To get her nicknacks, rings and laces, 
Leſt ſhe ſhould hinder his embraces, 

And to this end his uncle's pocket 

Muſt ſerve the baggage and the blockhead ; 
And Dick would ſend his dad a letter, 
How well he did, and ſhould be better, 
If he had money to appear 

Amongſt the lads of higheſt ſphere, 

This Peter Sly dictated in, 

A language prov'd a happy ginn, 

The daddy ſent him crowns and ſpankers, 
Enough to get, and cure the ſhankers 
Till nuncle found his country couſin, 


Was after youthful follies buſting, 


And watch'd poor Dicky, till he found 
His footſteps on forbidden ground, 
Now Dick muſt never lee his dear, 

His uncle took fuck care of her; 

For being in the peace-commiſſion, 
Hard was her fate, hard her condition, 
In limbo's diſmal college ſhe 

Was beat and bear alternately, 


C2 Whilſt 
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Whilſt Dick was kept at home, to draw, 
Warrants for ſuch as break the law, 
And write noverint Univerſi, 

On paper ſtamp'd the Lord have mercy. 
Dick blunder'd, uncle overſeen, 
Client ignorant, what they mean : 
Next age may wrangle and diſpute, 

For lands, whilſt lawyers ſteal the fruit, 
But Dick had taſted ſugar-plumbs, 

And now could only ſuck his thumbs, 
Like prodigal cn dainties fed, 

Reduc'd to mortitying bread, 
Without a chicken or a lark, 

He ſweats and ſwears, ſo did our clerk. 
But ſatan always has a lure, 

To make, and keep his game ſecure, 


Dick eyed his uncle's ſervant maid, 
And ſoon diſcover'd that the jade 
Was full of blood, and us'd to ogle, 
And did not ſeem as if ſhe*d boggle. 


At 
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at his becoming of her humble 
Servant, to take a loving tumble. 


And as our baſkfull leachers grin, 
And ſneer when they've a taſte for ſin, 


So Dick would caſt a leer and blink, 


Then give a fornicating wink; 

And leſt ſhe ſhould not take him there, 
- He'd put aſide a lock of hair, 

And ſtart as if he did eſpy, 


| Upon her bubbies white, a fly, 


And go to ſtroke it off, not ſcare it, 

A lap the bubbies could not bear it. 
He next would meet her on the ſtairs, ' 
And catch her —— O dog! unawares, 


And laſt when all were faſt a ſleep, 
He to the huſſey's bed did creep, 

But oft repeating this amour, 

The uncle catch'd them, for the door 
Stood on a jar.— What fools are lovers, 
The heat, th' intrigue always diſcovers, 
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He fetch'd a whip, of anger full, 
And acted like a flogging cull. 


The devil a ſpirit, ſaid Dick, O Lord! 
I came here ſpirits to avoid, 
And here is hell and the de'l beſide. 


CAaNTI.Q--UL 


Las! what is a harmleſs creature, 
Loaded with clogs of human nature, 
Example, cuſtom appetite, | 
Conſpire to do the wretch a ſpite, 
For let *em pramiſe &er ſo much, 
If he but ſmell, or ſee, or touch, 
The ſenſe affected, ſpurs him on, 
Till all his refolution's gone, 
And tho' like man he can diſpute, 
He's but a reaſonable brute, 


They jump'd from bed, and ran and roar'd, 
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No wonder then ungovern'd youth, 
Who, calf like, has a ſugar tooth, 
Nor ſenſe, or reaſon can controul, 
Shall run the hazard of his ſou], 
To ſearch for ſweets in dirty holes. 


Poor Dick, thy belly is thy devil, 

Io tempt thee to all ſorts of evil, 
The goings 1n break thee from rule, 

The goings out makes thee a fool. 


Dick being caught in bed as *foreſaid, 
And beat as blue as ſign o'th* Boar's-head, 
He beg'd to leave this wicked place, 

And go where honeſt uncle was 

In virtuous manner educated, 

So he to Oxford was tranſlated, 

And there a place for him they choſe, 
Was famous College—Brazen Noſe; 


I accident, or elſe deſign 


Directed this, I can't divine, 


But 
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But certain 'tis, both man and mettle, 
Do beſt with their own ſpecies ſettle, 
And herd together natural as 

The hogs in, and ſheep at graſs., 


Here Dick, becauſe of mighty ſkull, 
Was nicknam'd firſt, he Moon at full. 
But ſoon, outdoing their outdoings, 

They calFd him, Brazen overflowings ; 

For when they acted ſome exploit, 

And Dick was worth thought to know it, 

He led the van, advanc'd the fun, FT 
And brought the rear up when he'd done. 
No tavern, inn, or common ale- houſe, 
But wiſh'd poor Richard at the gallows, 
For wives and ſervants, girls and daughters 

Muſt keep a padlock on their quarters; 

If Dick came in the way to mouze 'em, 

Or in the fields in conveys rouze *em. 
Dick once was over head and ears in love, 
And wanted to be hand in glove, 
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3 
With Mrs. Pets s in the bar, 
But husbands oft? ſuch pleaſure mar, 
The cuckow never was at reſt, | : 
For fear ſome bird ſhould foul his neſt. 


And watched like an evil ſpirit, 


Till Dic# could not, nor would not bear it. 
Ods wounds, ſaid Dick, blood where's your man- 


ners, | 
No hide was ever at the tanners 
So mauPd and pickPd, as Pll maul ye, 
Tf you come here before I call ye. 
Ye know, you dog, T love your wife, 
And love, you know, ſhould breed no ſtrife, 
Then let us drink ; then go aſide, | 
In manners, whilſt I kiſs your bride. 
But Dick might's well have ſpoke Ya poſt, 
This manners did not ſuit our hoſt, 
He call'd him reprobate and rake, 
And ſwore as faſt as he could ſpeak. 


At this repulſe Dick took a poker, 
Sufficient for a brewer's ſtoker, 


D And 
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And laid ſo at him, without bounds, 
The man was nought but blood and wounds. 
Murder he cry'd ; murder, ſays Dick , 
But then appear'd a painted ſtick. - 
The beadle ſeiz'd the Furioſo, 
To make appear what made him do ſo ; 
And when Vice Cha -r and ſteward, 
Ask' d Dick why he was ſo untoward; 
His whole excuſe was this: be man 
Had got no manners. If he can 
Prove but one grain of condeſcenſion, 
PII paſs your worſhip*s reprebenſion. 
The hoſt provok'd at this aſſurance, 
That he might not eſcape from durance, 
The ſtory told at large, verbatim, 
How Dick would to a beaſt tranſlate him, 
And all his breach of manners was, 
He'd neither be an ox, or aſs. 


Dick then was read a ſober lecture, 
That ſince he'd whore, and ſwear, and hector, 


He 
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He muſt forthwith depart the college, 
As void of grace, as void of knowledge. 


Dick then went down, in ſober ſadneſs, 
To dad, and there receiv'd with gladneſs 
By all he's ready to be ſwallow'd, 

*Cauſe he was ſuch a mighty ſchollard ; 
And ſince they ſo admir'd his parts, 

Dick ſnew'd his learning, and his arts: 
For drinking, ſwearing, ranting, roaring, 
Bull-baiting, fighting, cocking, whoring, 
Dick drove the country all before him ; 
And now they hate, that did adore him : 
No ſooner Dick appears at revel, 
But all cry out he devil ! the devil 
> Rakes, flails, and dungforks, all to work, | 
As if to fight the Pope, or Turk; 5 
And fearing Dick ſhould here be lain, 

He's ſent by dad to town again. 
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OK HOO OOO 
CANTO vp: -- 

s 2 HIS faying in Dick's noddle ran, 


It is experience makes a man : 
Thence he concluded, with reflections, 


Now he was got above directions 200 M 

Of parents, uncle, or of friends, 8 
And that to his will ſhould form his ends. = 
He to this Purpoſe firſt made his tours Tc 
With pettifoggers, and ſolic'tors, V 
And look'd with them for little chubs, 3 1 M 

Who gave them either caſh, or drubs, A 
As they diſcover'd, or were blind, = 7 
To what the ſorry knaves deſign'd. RM 
The raſcals had a houſe of call, ; A. 
In ſeſſions- time, at Hicks's hall, r. 
That when they ſpy'd a man a fretting, H 
They were ſuch ready rogues at ſetting, £ H 
They cry, your bus'neſs, ſir, be brief; A 
0 


Have you a mind to ſave a Thief, 
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A ile ſhould not always live at graſs; 
And loaded Dick with benefits, 


1 be” As brought him ſomething to his wits, 
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k 1 To give attendance at Old Baily; 
5 Where, with the ſame aſſurance, they 
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01 hang an honeſt man? I'll do 
© Your bus'neſs to a hair for you 
And when I've penknify'd this quill, 


4 I'll draw inſtructions for your bill; 
*X 111 have it Billa vera found, 


Z*Ere yon can turn a bumper round: 


| 7 Thus Fools are bubbled, to ſupport 


75 'T he Knaves that ſcarce dare fee the Court. 


They had another office daily, 


Made knaves their friends, and fools their prey. 


Dicl's uncle, thought he lov'd to draw 


> 1 Mountains from men, for mites of law, 


e theſe are ſuch poor little biters, 
1 That with mean ſcrubs in alleys loiters; 
He vow'd, tho Dick was fool and als, 


* 
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If wit he had, for ſome diſpute, 

If Dick was either man, or brute 

But Dick like man appear'd, and Drury 
Reſouuds with Dicky's manly fury. 

Dicks friends now heard, and judg'd aright, 
If thus he liv'd, eſtate good - night; 
Good-night to health, and reputation : 
Only good-morrow to damn: 
They therefore each made propoſition 
How Dick ſhould live, in what condition. 


The father firſt propos'd a parſon; 
But that was what Dick turn'd his arſe on, 
And ſwore, for him to ceaſe from ranting, 
And fall immediately to canting, . 
Would be a leap too large and ſudden, 
He firſt would eat a peck of pudding, 
And that might have ſome influence 
Upon his learning, and his ſenſe; 
Since all our zealous cuſhion-beaters, 
Or moſt, are mighty pudding-eaters. 
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9 : Ie uncle bid him take his book, 

1 And ſtudy Littleton and Cote; 

With Tom-a-/tiles, and John a Noaks, 

1 9 And not ſtand preaching, with a pox. 
3 But Dick would rather chuſe to look 
The deel !th* face, than ſee a book, 
And plainly told him, that *twould rack 
is brains too much he'd be a quack, 
And cure diſtempers, or he'd kill; | 
k And that would be to cure em ill 


8 
"Hy 25 
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A quack, ſays Dick, muſt lye and ſwear, 
Speak big, and like a lion ſtare: 
This I can do, ſays Dick, and therefore 


KAnd if at laſt, by art of killing, 

Il cannot keep in purſe a ſhilling, 

I I ſhall have learn'd the knack of bawling, 
T will ſuit me for another calling: 

he it the pulpit, or the bar, 

0 9 The lungs of vaſt advantage are. 
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D IC now was twenty years of age, | Th 
When in Moorſields he built a ſtage ; Urn 
Procur'd a dext*rous comic fool * 
To act the farce when he was dull; = 
To tickle ſilly peoples gills, 1 Th 
And roll his aloes into pills; F; 
To melt down roſin, and to ſpread * 
Plaiſters for aches in the head; _ = 
To make up vitriol and water, 2 ⁰ 
To make ſore eyes, where noughts the matter; 5 Th 
And with a-card and ſomething fulfome 0 To 
To make a ſhilling box of balſom. f 
And thus equipt with copper twiſt, 70 
Embroider'd o'er a piece of liſt, 1 
And ſew'd on Dicły's ſunday- coat, 1 
He look'd like ſomebody of note; j 
His wig——1 do not love to fib it, "W 
Did to his grandeur much contribute z 3 { 
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35 's ſaid the hair weigh'd full three pound, 


$ And hung in ringlets near the ground 3 


Tho' Dick was tall, and *rwas ſo full, 
| 5 To keep all that was in his ſkull, 
That neither forehead, cheeks, or ears, 
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; Through the great hairy buſh appears. 
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Dick mounts the Roſtrum, and he bow'd 


I Three times, to pleaſe his friends the crowd. 


Gentles, ſays Dick, I come not here 
by o make my learning great appear; 
To ho* Latin, Greek, and Hebrew is 
27 o me, like other languages 


a 4. — 


It's out of pity and 3 
To all poor objects in the nation, 
1 come, and not to make oration. 


The e then were brought, but how 
Were ſold, ſays Dick, This will not do. 


E Howe'er 


[ 28 ] 
Howe'er, he came, and came again, 1 
And vaſt ſucceſs in cures would feign; 1 
But Dick knew nothing of the pranks "58 
That practisꝰd are by mountebanks ; bh 
Who, whilſt the mob they are haranguing, 5 
Their partners, who are born for hanging, 7 
Are buſy diving in the pockets 5 
Of idle, and unthinking blockheads: 

Or could a teſter now and then, 

Support a brace of idle men? 

No, Dict, by obſtinacy led, 

Had took the wrong horſe by the head: 
He ſhould have Tearn'd' a clap to cure; 
And then, to make himſelf ſecure, 

Have got a hearty one and then 

Go down to native place again, 
There to diſperſe it round among 

His father's tenant's, old and young : 
The Jobs would then have been his own; 
But Dick in phyſick was a drone. 


He then to uncle goes once more, 
Who ſays the ſame he ſaid before, 
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And Dick obey'd, tho but in part, 
He hated ſtudy at his heart; 


Yet, int'reſt joined with the pence, 


Made Dick in law a man of fenſe, 
And Dick a lawyer did commence. 


But though he left his bully roaring, 
He kept to private, decent whoring. 
And once upon a time, poor Dick, 
Could not eſcape a ſcurvy trick : 

A lawyer ſure may without harm, 

Talk freely on the time of term; 

This harmleſs Richard did but mention, 
One night he ſet aſide for wenching; 


A girl faid, prithee, fir, do you 


In time of term, your buſineſs do? 


Why faith, ſaith Richard, that's my pleaſure, 


It's then I ſeize the ſhining treaſure. 
She ſtoop'd and put her hand behind her, 
Unwary Richard did not mind her, 

She took the member-mug, and flop 


Comes all on Rirbard, juice and ſop. 
8 Amaz'd 
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Amaz'd he ſtar'd, as ſtruck with thunder, 7 He 
And aſk'd her in the name of wonder, BY By 
What was that for OE: ſaid, ſhe'd tell! At 


And with the poker went to fell him 1 
Down ſtairs he jump'd, or rather tumbled, 1 A 


And in the ſtreet he {wore and grumbledʒ; U 
His terms were very hard, ſince he . 
To talk of terms could not be free; 3 5 12 = T 
And law henceforth might go' t' th' devil, ET 
Since it had Wen on him as evil, VI = A 
| $ V 

A 
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Now he reſolves to leaſe bis uad. 5 
But one misfortune made him ad. 
He could not be ordain'd by ns. _ 
The Brazen Noſe his deeds could OR; = XK 
However, by advice af one, * 1, 
Who: ſtood his friend; he turn'd Wb bs f. 75 
And learn'd the artificial draw 
The ſudden rapture, and the ba wl. KR 
The rattle in the tliroat, and ſnuffte 7 x 
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In noſe, ſo needful for a bufflle . 
5 160 4 3 „ 2 4 


9 


S 
— 2 * 4 


1 1 


© He'd prove all ſects were full of flaws, 


0 By ſpiritual twiſting of his jaws, 
And draw the holy ſiſters in, 


5 At the original of ſin; 


7 


* That is, when he was at a chriſtning, 


4 And all the hquor'd goſſips lining.” 


1 = He'd prove that he had gifts and graces, 
Beyond the B-— ps in high places; 

g That 'mongſt his people he'd diſpenſe 
The ſpirit's  heay! nly influence; 


And all that did what he expected; 


Mere ture as eggs are eggs elected, 1 


1 And would: be tav*d, or he'd be damn'd: 
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: | And thus he got his belly cram'd 1 I 
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Du now by turning up his eyes, 
Had learned to Philoſophize; ; 


And "twxit the hem, and ineeze, and cough, 
Heid imitate it well enough, 


An 


He fell in love with hem and cough. 


And told him, *twas a real viſion, 
'To tell him he mult preach, and prove, 


The man who was reduc'd to pine, 
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1 1 
An ugly accident tho* hap'd, 
When Dick but juſt eſcap'd being trap'd ; 
One of the wiſeſt of his people, 
Who us'd to fit beneath the ſteeple, 
Till love of change, and touch in brain 


Call'd for the breathing of a vein, 
Which being careleſly put off, 
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| This enthuſiaſtick in a dream, 
Muſt give his paſtor Dick a theme; 


And he from Hea—n had commiſſion 


* fe , 
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Whether or no, by laws above, 


To ſave his life, ſhould clip and coin, 
And in the action ſhould be caught, 
Should be for this to gallows brought. 


Th 


This puzzled Dick, and ſadly vext . 
Him, bow to find a proper text; „bn? Wt 
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And then that text how to apply, 
5 Did all Dick's wit and learning try. 
At length, a lucky thought came in 
* Dick's pericranium, how this ſin 
| Exceeding ſinful was, and thus 
He prov'd it——Ye (it's ſpoke to us) 


| 0 Shall make no marks, or cuttings in 
The fleſh 


I prove it thus a fin : 
But firſt you muſt know, Pl apply 
This as a deep, dark myſtery. 

It's meant to cut the current coin, 


A trick in which the Jews combine; a 


And I could prove, if I was willing, 
That he who pares and cuts a ſhilling, 
Does circumciſe it. Now this nation. 
Under a goſpel diſpenſation, 

Needs no Moſaical remains; 


7 We're freed from rabbies and their chains : 


It's therefore prov'd, coiners and clippers 
Will all be pinch'd with Satan's nippers. 
But ſome will make objection here, 


7 { My propoſition is not clear. 


© 4 | Let's 
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Let's ſee your ſhillings round and large, 


Then you'll eſcape the heavy charge 
Of circumciſing Britiſh coin. 

If not, as I am a divine, 

If you are hang'd, the fault's not mine, 
At firſt when-from the ſubject I 

Did coin inſtead of fleſh apply, 

A prieſt ſhould always clear a doubt; 
And thus 1 make the meaning out : 
Take you a ſhilling in your hand, 

And reaſoning you will underſtand,” 
There's. cight-pence fleſh, and four-pence bread, 
Its hard to take it in the head, 

But in that hand you then do hold, 
What for a ſhilling's to be ſold. 

The ſhilling then is fleſh and blood ; 
The fleſh is only underſtood. 

Again, if in the lit'ral ſenſe, 

You would have me infer from hence, 
We muſt not cut our fleſh or meat, 
We ſhould like hungry maſtifs eat. 


Another 
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Another guære too may ſtart, 

Which I ſhall clear, before we part: 
That is, it may be ſaid the text 

Is not with myſteries perplex'd; 

It means, we mult not mark or cut 
Ourlelves To which I an{wer, but 
There's no occaſion to forbid 

What Jew nor Chriſtian never did 
And now I think he mult be cunning, 
And go to burleſque, or to punning, 
That finds another meaning out, 
Than this, which I have been about. 
It now remains, I tell you, that 

As care ill kill a dog or cat, 

It will kill me, if you don't ſhew 
That ſpirit other people do. 

I ſtudy night and day for ſouls, 

Buy books, and read em too by ſhoals. 
It's now a month ſince I from hence 
Did mention your benevolence : 
Then ſhew your chriſtian zcal i'th' plate, 
Twill be a key to Peter's gate. 
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N OW Dick could preach, and Dick could 7 
Pray, L 
1 And ſing too, as a man may ſay, 1 
And though he did each part but oddly, 3 
Hie was beloved by the godly; 1 
Lf And Dick's diſcourſe was very good, | 
1 When he was little underſtood; 
W Howe'er he took a deal of pains, 
| Without exhauſting of his brains. 
If brains he had, tho” they are needleſs, 
Enthuſiaſts are always heedleſs, 
And never mind what's falſe or true, 
So it be ſomething itrange and new. 
A ſtrangled chicken, or black-pudding, 
That's eat in common with the blood in, 
Is a moſt damning ſin, no doubt, | 
And bring the pally, and the gout. 
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Your 


1 1 


Your trifling ſins, as envy, malice, 
* Adultery, fraud, bacKbvieng, all 18 
f Nought but what ſaints eber ſince the fall 
Have practis'd; and if they but baul 
Againſt them, ſo as to deter 
17 he wicked from them, they aver 
£ Their part is done, for the profane 
MMuſt ſerve, and let the godly reign; 
And all are godly that can cant, 
The wicked this perfection want, 
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This Dick had learnt, it was his cue, 
And he has found out who was who; 
With one he'd dine on pig and muſtard, 
With deſerts fine, cheeſe cake and cuſtard, 
At which he'd labour till he'd ſweat; 
Poor Dick! thy pains were very great: 
Act turkey, capon, geefe and ducks, 
He'd ſhew his liking by his looks; 
And indefatigably*d follow, 

Where both the man and men were hollow. 


f F 2 What 
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What pity 'tis when people's ous d, 
And prieſt in ev'ry caſe is eas'd, 

That they ſhould ever part !—alas! 

The ſaints all weep, this is their caſe. 


- Dick's father dy'd, and all was Dick's, 
And now he needs not play his tricks : 
Off goes the band, off goes the veil, 

The ſiſters weep, Dick's fleſh is frail ; 

He begs they will excuſe his ſtay, 

Tho? he'll not preach, for them he'll pray; 

And when he's got the ready rhino, 

He hopes they'll ſee their lov'd divino, 
And beas happy, and as merry, + 
As farmers dancing hey down derry. 


Dick griev'd ſo much for father's death, 


He was the ſtupid'ſt dog on earth : 
Sorrow, they lay, is always dry, 

Dick wanted moiſture in his eye, 

For tho? he griev'd, he could not cry; 


Dick 
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Dick therefore call'd for pint and bottle, 
And pint again, to make a pottle ; ; 
And bottle again, to make it odd; _ 
And then he'd ſing, then ſwear by 
His heart would ſurely break with grief, 
A bottle more muſt give relief. 

Thus Dick, *twixt grief and bottle hurried, 
Forgot his father lay unburied ; 
Forgot his mourning, and forgot 


All action, but to be a ſot. 


Mean time his ſtupid indolence, 
Began to prey upon his ſenſe , 
He'd kick and cuff, then ſleep, and ſwear 
He faw his father's ſpirit there: 
And when the money came to town, 
Which made his father's coffers groan, 
He fell to ſuch extravagancies, 
Such wild chimeras, idle fancies, 
The man muſt be as blind as he 
Who could not read his deſtiny. 


1 


A bawd th! hundreds coax'd the cull, 
Whilſt thus he lay, of whimſies full; 
And ſuch temptations did procure, 

She had him, and his money ſure; _ 
And when he lagg'd, or ſeem'd to think 
Of daddy dead, and dying chink, 

Up came freſh bottles, and freſh glaſſes, 
And what they falſely call freſh laſſes. 
(Our youth too often find 'em ſtale, 
And ſting without a coat of mail.) 


When Dick was thus ſurrounded, ſome 
Would in a courteous manner come, 


And beg his leave, that ſome young nobles 


(Though they were gameiters, bites, and bub- 1 


. .- bles) 
Might ſhare his pleaſures, hear his ſenſe, 
And be—they would be the expence. 


* 


Dick ſcorn'd by nobles to be treated, 
But not by bubbles to be cheated. 
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Ih he dice were rattled, cards were dealt, 
But only Dick. the loſings felt: 
And all the while, to lug him in, 


Fach ſwore he'd rather loſe than win. 
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ICK's preaching and his praying now, 

Were turn'd to wallowing like a ſow, 

{ In miry holes, and dirty ditches, 

= Amonglt deceitful whores and bitches, 

Witches, I mean, tho' ſure there's no man 

Will call a common whore a woman; 
They're ſuch degenerated devils, 

From nature, that their monſtrous revels 

Can never be out-done in hell, 


Where ſinners d d, and devils yell. 


To ſee a harmleſs pretty youth, 
Mot happy in his native truth, 


To 
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To London come, with no defence 
Againſt them, but his innocence; 
Caught by theſe Sirens curſed wiles, 
Feign'd love, and counterfeited ſmiles, 
Would it not grieve a ſtoick's ſoul, 

To ſee him wreck'd, and burnt t' a coal; 
Drain'd of his vitals not a penny 
Left of a plenteous patrimony; 

Then left to painful operations, 

Without a friend, without relations: 
Hard fate it is, though yery common, 
Contriv'd by what heav'n made a woman. 
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Poor Dick, thy parts were never great, 
The leſs we pity thy eſtate; 
Thy innocence was never known, 
Thou waſt a moſt unlucky one; 
And hadſt a ſtupid education, 
Therefore thow'ſt paſs'd no transformation, 


Yet thou an object art of pity, 
To all who hear thy fatal ditty, 


1 


y this time Dick begins to know 

His fate, by Fulbams high and low; 
And that the cogging of a dye 

Had made his heaps of guineas fly; 

4 That all the kiſſes, and the hugs, 
He had of late from ſucking bugs, 
Were nothing but deluſions dire, 
4 25 Fuel to ſet his ſoul on fire, 
And leave him founder'd in the mire: 
He to the virtuous dare not cry; 
*Z The very wicked from him fly; 
A Coufus'd, he knows nat where to wander, 
0 Let wants more money ſtill to ſquander : 
Such an infatuation this, 
That tho' our ruin fore us is, 
. ZOurſelves we flatter, and are flatter'd, 
q rin hopes are with our hg {catter'd 


Dick now wants money, and muſt have i it, 
For his eſtate, he cannot ſave it, 
1 But the reverſion he muſt ſell; 

Poor devil! zboy art near thy bell ? 
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G Thou 
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Thou haſt a little melting gold, 

Too hot, alas! for thee to hold; 

It goes to ſome ceconomiſt, 

When thou haſt ſhook it off chy fiſt; 
And it is clap'd again in coffer, 

Till ſome wild heir, like thee, ſhall offer : 
At lawleſs pleaſure then it goes, 

To purchaſe real feeling woes, 


Dick promis'd now his life to mend; 
But, wretch, he wants ſome real friend 
To help him with advice, and bring him 
Off thoſe who to deſtruction ſing him; 
But all deny him, and are cold, 

Since his eſtate is bought and ſold ; 

He therefore goes reverſe once more, 
To ſooth his troubles with a whore; 

Is met again with open arms, 

And drowned in Dalilab's charms; 11. nl 
And drinking till to baniſh ſorrow, MH 
He fits in Sodom and Gomorrah. | 


95 Friul plagues come down upon him quick, 
And none to ſay, Alas ! poor Dick. 
His noſe, his throat, his back, and ſhins, . 
Al preach repentance for his ſins 
And that which was chief inſtrument 
ro make him fin, does now repent 
4 Pe ſtings like conſcience, and it weeps, 
; . Both when he wakes and when he ſleeps 
It girds him *cill he grinds his teeth; 
Above it ſhoots, and underneath 
Hangs ſuch a load——ſuch bags of ſorrow, 
Pandora might a box full borrow, 
hey'd over run Pandora's box 
ith plagues, and fill her with the pox. 
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This is thy caſe, alas ! poor Dick ! 

r ake phyſic, ſp—w! O] ſick, ſick, ſick 
1 . hou'lt run with any man i' th' Land, 

[IN Let thou canſt neither walk nor ſtand. 
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N 2 W mounted in a garret leb. 
urſing his fate, poor Dick does lie, 


Poiſon'd with nauſeous draughts and pills, 
Sad ſource of complicated ills. 
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The journals he in hopes peruſes, 
And one damn'd advertiſement chuſes. 
The potion's little, and not dear, 

A bolus ſmall of Montpelier ; Th 

And two, or three, or four of theſe, 
Made up about as big as peaſe, 

Will cure a ſtubborn gleet. O brave, 
Who'd not be clap'd ſuch cure to have. 
Directions given gratis, where N 
The door is green, Ting Harry near. 
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Dick ſends a round half crown for this, 
In hopes with greater eaſe to piſs; 


CP = 1 

And with this | hittle  /perific, 
To reinſtate his poiſotv'd ———— | 

He reads the treatiſe given gratis, 

To know exactly how his ſtate is; 

And there he ſees a doubtful paſſage, 

D n it, ſays Dick, this is an afs age, 
And I'm an aſs; plague take the quack, 
What loads he lays upon my back, 

This little bolus was to cure me, 

As advertiſement did aſſure me; 

And now, if I am red or ſore, 

There mult be ſeven ſhillings more, 

To cool the part by uſe of lotion; 

* Curſe catch the doctor and his Potion. 


Let's ſee how't ſtands : __ O blood and thun- 
der! 


1 dread this muſt be cut aſunder. 
Gods! here's a cord — and here's a lump, 
The doctors will not leave a ſtump : 

I ſhall be circumcis'd i“ th 
Though I am neither Jet nor Gentile. 


* Well, 


B 


Well, as I'm red, and as I'm fore, 
I'll hazard ſeven ſhillings more. 
This treatiſe is. come let me ſee, 
Is there no other charge or fee: _ 
If that the ſkin ſhould break, or fret, 
Some ointment at this place you'll get, 
The charge is not extraorginary z _ + 
The ſoreneſs from the —— twill carry. 
But for a blind, at the green door, 
Ask for an ointment fer a ſore. 
further boils or blotches riſe, 
And you'd be well, you muſt be wiſe ; 
A powder, at the place above, | 
Price eighteen pence, the boil will move; 
And ſtill keep taking bolus's, 
And you'll be better by degrees. | 
A piague confound the quack, ſays Dick, 
This treatiſe makes me mad and ſick. 
What will the preparations do? 
How muſt I in this garret ſtew ? 
My money gone, whence muſt I get 
The Cole for cure; — it makes me ſweat. 
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It muſt be fo my only coat, 

That made ine once a man of note; 
This coat, which had both wit and ſenſe; 
And had a mighty influence | 
At balls, the play-houſe, and at C— . 
Where I in ſplendor did reſort : 

This very only coat of mine, 

To work my cure I muſt reſign : : 


Then go, thou prettieſt coat in town, 
ES lay in limbo with my gown. 


Dick's grief was now too great to hide, 
He ſat him down o'th* bed, and cry'd, 


Ah! woful, miſerable me, 
That can't one grain of comfort ſee! 
Where now are all my whores, falſe friends, 


Now they have ſerv'd the devil's ends, 


Not one appears; my brother rakes 


Have left me too in diſmal jakes. 


Eternal curſes, pox, and plagues, 


Bring them to poverty and rags ; 


And 
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And when they're in a garret rotton, 

May they be then, like me, forgotten. 

Had I again my health and riches, | 
How would I maul th' ungrateful B——— 
But all is gone; and I deſerve 

In garret thus to rot and ſtarve, 


This ſaid, his landlady and 8 | 
Who had been liſPning on the ſtair- head. 
Came bouncing in, and foam'd hke boar, 
Bidding him go off, and pay his ſcore; 
She'd have no naſty, pocky fellows, 
Dribbling ber ſheets with greens and yellows, 
If he would go, ſhe'd ſend his box to him, 

If not the beadle, with a pox to him, | 
Should come and deal ſome a knocks to 
him. 
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ICK thee 0 eruhkelmeed with pain and care, 
He hangs his head in deep deſpair, 
Jobs, cries, and beats his head and e 
* That have ſo many a harlot preſs d; 
rhen ſwears, then prays, then cries ang 
WT ben ſwears in gp 1 by wag 
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1 Which he refolved to have ended 

I ith his toledo, but it bended. | 

4 \ knife he ſought for round the room; ; 
9 But where no eatables do come, 

A knife or fork is ſeldom found, 

J Fo Dick eſcap'd the gullet wound. 
And truly it would be a fin, 

| | o wound that ſoft and tender ſkin. 
But Dick had Romiſi reſolution, 
Hund ventur'd hard at a contuſion; 


H Againſt 
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Againſt the wall he ran with force; 
Enough to kill a carman's horſe. 

But our hard headed hero Dick, 

Beat down the chimney- piece of brick, 

And felt no more. of hurt in's head, 

Than if he had been made of lead. 

Dick then a nail i th wall: eſpy d. 

(The Harlot's Progreſs. to. it ty'd,),, Pave 
And thought, had he a rope he'd. fix is, 
To th' nail, a proper place. for's. excit-: 
And dying, turn his a—e upon 

Thoſe whores by: which he was. undone. - 
The devil put it in his head, 0 
There was a clever cord to th . 


In which to love he dy'damartyr,, 
More noble than in ragged garter. 


Dick took the devil's. hint, and there 
Took the laſt refuge in deſpair, | 
And hang'd himſelf as decentiy, 

As if *twas at the tripple-tree;. 


Without 


\ 
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Without that cowardice, a qualm, 
Of life departing dying pſalm; 
The rope he fix'd beneath his ear, 

And neither cry'd or piſa'd for fear, 
But from a ſtool his body whirl'd, 
And dying, curs'd and d d the world. 


= Thus like a hero Diek did ſwing, 
A prettier ſpark ne*er grac'd a ſtring ; 
And till the am'rous youth was ſtrangled, 
Beneath Moll Hackabout he dangled. 
The coroner and jury calPd, 
And ev'ry circumſtance o'er had, 
The verdict was, Felo de ſe : 
Tho! all in this did not agree, 
One ſaid, he muſt be running mad, 
Look here, ſaid he, but view the lad, 
Does he not grin, and cock an eye? 
His tongue between his teeth does lie; 
His mouth diſtorted, and his chin 
Cock d up like Virtuoſo's grin; 
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He therefore muſt be melanchol x,: 
His face betrays ſo much of foll ee: * 
And melancholy's a degree | "_Þ © 
Of madneſs.—Now I'Il prove, ſaid he, 

This is a running mad: ſee here, 

Does not the running plain appear? 

But Dick had none to pay the cole, 

For Chriſtian conſecrated hole, ; 
Which made him in a dunghill fling, 

'Fhe lump of ſuffocated ling; EN 

And there without falſe tears, or grief 

That's counterfeit, they Dicky leave. 


Only a brother, once a friend, 
That heard of Dicky's fatal end, 
Reſolv'd to make a learn'd oration. 
O' er Dicky's corps, in Roman faſhion, 
Since Dick, like valiant ſon of Rome, 
Ne'er ſtood to wait, but met his doom. 
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EG ISTERSand brethren, Dick, our friend, 


4 At length, with courage met his end: 
= , ; 

And don't he merit an harangue, 

Who did "MR nee hang ? 


Courage, is. an heroic glory, 
And ſhines immortally in ſtory ; 
And tho? Hiſtorians it has 'ſcap'd, 
If great men kill'd themſelves, being clap'd, 
Who doubts by ue t] this the ſecret cauſe 
Of Cato's death, and others was ? 


What 
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What did the famous Ariforle, 
. But drink too freely oer a bottle? 
When he had ſhankers and corde, 
And all to cure, he jump'd i“ th' fea. 


And tho' he was an Æſculapius, 
And mov'd diſtempers, with a Capias, 
| A clap was found too hard to ſhake off, 

It was they knew not what to make of; 


And therefore when they hang d or drown'd, 
The ſymptoms of a clap were found. | 


This being then a cuſtom antique, 
Why ſhould we reckon Dick was frantick ? 
Heroick Dick could not this croſs over, 
And therefore dy'd like a Philoſopher. 


Poor Dick ! thy back, and head, and ſkins, 
Will no more pain thee for thy fins ; 
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No more will ſharpers make a- prey 
Of thee, and bite the culicat play; 
No more will bawd, or treach'rous guilt, 
In Drury, palm thy ſhining gilt, 
And tell thee forty thouſand lies, 
Which 'tis their buſineſs to deviſe. 


And ſtrange 131 Gn re.not believ'd, 
Yet by their wiles we are deceiv d: 
Sure there's ſome amulet, or ſpell 
In Drury whore, that's made in hell; 

Or by a magnetick attraction, 
We're drawn, and fore d to fooliſh action. 


None more than I love decent 1 „ 


Good liquor, and a little roaring; 
And think a life is nobly ſpent 
With whores J hall magnificent. 


But diving jades, who make their ſallies, 
In Fleet-ftreet, from damn alleys, 


In- 
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Intoxicate, and make a prey lim oor = 
Of all that happen e wid bna 2720 
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I pray lincerely, they; way ng) na xg al 
Much worſe than our departed friend. 621 U. 
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May they in want 0 inches die, 
Firſt loſe a noſe, and then An rer INO812: Bn 8 
And not have cotirage or che Por Wy 2192 EE : 
To drown or han th v. before. 236 
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Some common evidence ſhall rap. 
So hard, they can't thegallows Nape. 
Thoꝰ they are innocent the while ; 3. 
Thus may * a a others 23 


But thoſe dear pretty g Zul who tickle | 
Our fancies, for a very little, NY 
& povwnd of tea, or bit of lac 
And never barter to embrace, 5 
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But tarry till it's freely given, h 
Theſe girls, when dead, I wiſh in heaven; 


And Heay'n was made for fuch as theſe, 
{ Whoſe ſole delight's to give us eaſe ; 
And ſure there is not one above. 

But when on earth would love for love. 


Poor Dick! thou hadſt moſt wretched luck, 
They call'd thee, honey, dear, and duck ; 
Thuy ſweets they ſuck*d, but acids thou 

{ Muſt reap, and ghttring guineas ſow. 


| Sad product! what a pity 'twas 
Thou didſt not live! but, feſi is graſs, 


Hadſt thou o'ercome thy latter pangs, 
And once more made thy learn'd harangues, 
Duſting the cuſhion in a cloak, 


How like an angel would'ſt thou ſpoke! 


I Expe- 


C01 
Experience thou had'ſt dearly learn'd, 
And knowledge in deep things thou'dſt earn'd. 


What flocking, and what crouding had 
There been to hear thy wild and mad 
Perambulations, and repentance 
And what a heavy dam ing ſentence 
Thou'dſt lay the Drury ſtrumpets under, 
The ſaints would call thee, ſon of thunder. 


They'd force thee to their tables daily, 
And ſtuff thee full, and dreſs the gaily ; 
And place thee in an elbow chair, 

Th' adventures of thy life to hear. 


And if *twas told a little ſmutty, 

And reliſh'd ſomething of the fouti, 

The ſaints would love thee ſtill the better, 
Thy lectures love on human nature; 

And they have liberty to joke, 

When there's a ſanctifying cloak 


In 
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In company——then there's no evil, 
A parſon's cloak will fright the devil. 


But ah! poor Dick ! all plagues ſurround thee 
At once, how ſhould it but confound thee : 
Then thou courageouſly didſt ſteer, 

To what the guilty cowards fear. 
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